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Hat ſullen Star was't ſtruck my Fortune blind: 

Or, what hard Fate cou'd Cer be more unkind 

Unto a Woman, than what I have felt; 
Or, where's the Woman that's more harder dealt, 
Than I have been; but oh! the worſt of Evil, 
Is for to find a Man more worſe than Devil, 
Aſſiſt me now, ye Powers, let me diſcover 
h' Infernal Monarch, who ſo oft does hover, 
In every Corner of my Houſe and Cell; 

And carries all my Children to his H--1I- 

having hook'd my Bearns within his Locks; 
me (to get clear) are forc'd to pawn their Smocks · 
But here for to encreaſe my Griet and Woe, 

y Neighbours all with Scorn de bid me go, 

"With Money in my Hand, to fee the Kire; 

That my poor Chicks once more may take their Flight, 
Go, Madam B—y, cries one ſneeringly, 

7 wiſh you good Succeſs: Another by, 

Cries, Here, good Lady, Here's to Twad-- your Bully; 

Aitho' the Whisk himſelf had been my Cudy. 

See what hard Fateattends a ſingle Woman ; 

Who having not a Husband 's help'd by no one. 

Ah! what good Times I ſaw, when in S—k-4—y, 

My pretty Nymphs (and I) had Leave to dally. 
e had no Apprebenſions of a Stroke, 

From either Eag/e, Buzzard, Kite, or Hawk ; 

Until a fatal Battle (there) were fought : 

One being run away, and to'ther caught ; 

Who had received but one ſlender Stob; 

Yet that (alone) enrag'd the buſy Mobb, 

Who ſhook their Heads, and violently did ſwear, 
That they'd immediatly inform the Mayor : | 
True, to their Words, were theſe inſulting Foes, 
And ſoon returned back, with ſome of thoſe 


Call'd, Fleſb-books, who, with painted Staffs in Hand, 


Join'd Voices, and, gave the rude Mobb Command 
Immediately, our Houſes down to tear; 
Altho' we begg'd hard of them to forbear. 
The inrag'd Gideonites no Mercy ſhews , 
But like an Army of much judgment, views - 
The weakeſt Part o'th' Houſes to unſtrip; 
And Sailors like, up all they nimbly trip: 
And having all, mounted themſelves on high, 
Like Showers of Hail, the Bricks began to ſſy, 
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The Loſs of S—n of her Ch--l--n, vvho 
_ vvere lately ſent to V-r=y. 2 


Run, run, make haſte ; let's gather all our Riches; _ 


Well done, Pegg, Jane, Ruth, Nell and Cifley too 
I Hope, much better Fortune will accrue. 


More Modeſt, more Majeſtick than what's there; 


Oh] Now, methinks, my Spirits doth revive, 
And 1 begin to find my ſelf alive. 


Of young Lambs, and keep them from the Suarg. s l N 
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And preſently the Houſes were until'd, 
And all our Goods, both Pots and Jugs were fſpoil'd; 
Unhappy Fate, aforded no Relief; | | 
We were unworthy thought to have a Brief. 

Come here, my Children, with me now adviſe : 
Where ſhall we ſettle in this great Surpriſe ? 
If any Hopes are left, Im ſure I may 
Expect to ſettle now on the B—d K—y. 


Our Porridg-pot, our Trenchers and our Diſhes, 
And what remains that's not 1'th* Rubbilk loſt ; 
Let's venture all once more, what cer it coſt : 


But Oh! What Storm is this begins to riſe, | 
The News I've heard, my Heart doth much ſurpriſe ! 
Six of my Children, laſt Night, I'm told 
Were innocent!y ſearching after Gold; 
And having ſped, endeav'ring to ſail home 
Were ſeiz'd on by Four Pirates near the C—b ; 
But that which grieveth me the moſt to tel], 
They all were ſate conducted to B ll: 
But, chiefly, that which breaks our Corporation, 
Is ſixteen more, who're ſent for Tranſportation. | 
Worſe, worſe again, and even worſe Luck ſtill! . 


I now muſt leave B— d K—y for L—y H—ll; 


A Place, where formerly I had Reſpect ; 
But crouding in amongſt em they'll reflect, 
Becauſe, in me, there's Something does appear 


But it they ſhould, I hope, my Girls, that you 4 
Have Grace enough, all of you, to be true. N 
Then fare you well, my dear departed Swains, ol 
Who, in the Wooden Worlds, dance o'er the Mains 

My Heart's o'erwhelm'd, with Grief, juſt dead lam; 
But you, dear Chicks, give Life; fetch me a Dram. 


| 
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Oh what a Comfort tis, tho' I'm bereft 1... 
Of tome of my dear Girls, that ſome are left, © 4. . 

Who happen'd to eſcape the Tyrant's Rage, 
Whoſe Fury, nothing mortal can aflwage : _ 
Therefore, in time to come, Ill take great Care 
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Primed by J. Lindſey at she Sign af the Two Bulls aud Snuff-mill, in Fill per- Tang. 
We Wc cc 07 R 


9 


1 
«% * 
N. 


wu * 
"is 
4.88 


— 


* „ f. 
G & * * . * P „ 
alt * 1 4 N 
1 
. £ 
x | 19 
* 
2 2 —— ww * * 
* 0 
40 
* 
* , 1 
# *% 2 
# - 
- 
** 5 
. 
£ * ” - 
» 4 & % F 
* p 1 ö 4 F 
A 0 - N | 
L E 4 1 M4 N 
. — we 11 4 * 4 þ e : 
- a N * . 
* . * 
* ; * * 10 * — * Our p 
# * 5 a y 
. o 
4 
F 
4 —_ yy ot Y „ 4 1 # % N g 
" * 
. o 
5 ' ' 
$1 l 
1 1 
8 
* _ — To " \ 
"OY 22 — wi » 
27 4 — * 
7 had [i q = py 2 1 
8 - o * . 
* 
5 7 N 
; f 4 
a * 
F * 
1 ' = 9 
W " 
a . 8 * 4. 
o 4 2 
4 * — 
1 2» 2 
0 * 4 
o = * „ 1 * 
, 0 * % * 
4 
* 
* 
* * A * 
* Y 9 2 1 
. 
\ * 
bs. Y d 
. 
ag $ 
, - * 9 
a "A... 
& 3 
CY 
* 
9 0 
Cy k 
Ss #7 
* 1 - " 4 


6 
Fu 
" 
« N © & 
* F , 
- » . * 
* * 
* - 
. 7 * 
1 
-* 
\ a 
* TW - ' W 4 6 . 
d * 
. 
. 
wo 4 4 
+ y 
} 0 
- 
y * "4 8 \ , 
* = «i * 
— . 
U 
4 . 
_ F 
» 4 ** 
* 4 * 
* 
— » * 
4 w% ” 
& - 
” „ 
4 * 
.# *% : 0 
. + „ þ 
+ S 
4 8 
8 
. x 95 
, ae 
* 4 # 
«tb * 
” . * 
91 4 
4 * 
= 
o 1 * . 
* oy 
*% 
a „ . 
9 18 ” 3 ' 
0 * 
4 x * „ - * 
* 
—- ol 6 1 1 1 < 
n 
4 1 o * 1 ' " 
. 
* 
* 
* 


( 


- 


5 * 
- 
. 
: 
= 
* 
= 
7 
* 
# 
. 
s 
* 
- 
* 0 a 


1 


